



in if 


T he rnoji Uwlentalle Tragciie 

And kneele fweete boy, the Rcmaine Heftorshopej 
And fweare with me, as with the wofull feere, 

And father of that chaft dishonoured Dame, 

Lord litmus Urutus fweare for Lucrece rape, 

That we will prcfecute by good aduife 
Mortal! reuesge vpon thefe tray terousGothes, 

And fee their blood, ordiewiththisreproch. 

Titus. Tis Cure enough, and you knew how. 

But if you hunt thefe Beare whelpes then beware. 
The Da»n will wake, and if file winde yo u once, 
Shee’s with the Lyon deepely ftill inleague. 

And lulls him whilft ihe playeth on her back. 

And when he fleepes will file do what ihe lift. 

You are a young huntfman CMarcus, let it alone, 

And come I will go e get a leafe of braffc, 

And with a gad offteele will write thefe words, 

And lay it b y : the angry Northerne winde, 

Will blow thefe fands like Sibels leaues abroad, 

And wheres your leflbn then, boy what fay you? 

Pan I fay my Lord, that if I were a man, 

Tiicir mothers bed- chamber fhould not be fafe. 

For thefe bad bond-men to theyoake ofRome. 

<JMarc. I thats my boy , thy father hath full oft, 

For his vngratefull country doncthe like. 

Piter. And Vnckle fo will I, and if I Hue, 

7 ’ttits. Comegoc with me into mine Armoric, 
Lucius He fit thee , and withall,my boy 
Shall carry from me to the Emprcfle fonnes, 

Prefcnts that I intend to fend them both. 

Come, come, thoult do tfiyraeflage, wilt thou not? 
Purr. Iwithmydaggerin their bofomes Grandfiar,' 
Thus* No boy not fo, He teach thee another courfe, 
Lauinia come, rJM arcus looke to my ho’ufe, 

Luctui and lie goe braue i t at the Cour t. 


efThud Andromml 

I marry will we fir, and weele be waited on. Exeunt* 

cMarc. O hcauens ! can you heare a good man grone 
A nd not relent, or not compafiion him i 
eJMarcus atten d him in his extafic, 

That hath more fears offorrow in his hart. 

Then foe-mens markes vpon hisbattredfhicld, 

But yet fo iuft, that he will not reuenge. 


Reucnge the heauens for old AuArontcut, 


Exit 


Enter Aron, Chiron an A Demetrius atone Aore, and at another 
AoreyoungLuctue and another, with a bundle of 
weapons ,anA verges writ vpon them • 

fhiron. Demetrius heeres the forme of Lucius, 

He hath fome mefiage to dcliucr vs. 

Aron. I fomemad meffage from his mad Grandfather. 

Puer. My Lords, with all the humblenesl may, 

Igreete your honours from Andronieus , 

And pray the Romane Gods confound you both. 

Dome. Gramercie lonely Lucius, w hat’s the newes? 

Puer. That you are both decipherd, that’s the newes. 

For villaincs markt with rape. May it plcafe you, 

My Grandficr well aduifde hath fent by me, 

Thegoodlieft weaponsofhis Armorie, 

To gratifieyour honourable youth 
T he hope ot Rome,forfo he bad me fay : 

Andfo 1 do, and with his gifts prefent 
Your Lordfiiips,when euer you haueneede, 

You may be armed knd appointed well. 

And follcauc you both ;hke bloody villaines. Exit . 

Dome, What’sheerer a fcrole, and written round aboutf 
Let’s fee, 

Integer vita fcelerifquc pur us,noneget maury iaculis net arcus. 

Chiron, O tis a v erfe in Horace^ I know it well. 
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